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his philosophy, anxiously inquire.    Mrs, Siddons had Jbeen
(worthily I admit)   long worshipped^ among  the   higher
orders.    What scenes of pale and fluttering hypocrisy must
have been acted when those who catch at every sort of
distinction were obliged to  exhibit   themselves  proud  of
following the boy Roscius, and hardly able to avoid decently,
before the great woman, the hyperbolical nonsense which
all ranks indeed slavered out, from morn to night, in his
commendation !    I do not feel quite sure whether it be not
wiser to avoid the imputation of envy which sincere con-
duct is sure to excite ; and, instead of attempting to throw
impediment in the dance of folly around its idol, to assume
that smile and good-humoured laugh which, in the late Sir
Joshua Reynolds, passed with the critical for derision, and
with the simpleton for congenial admiration.

I have it from unquestionable authority, that Mrs. Siddons
disdained at any time to compliment the young hero; and
being convinced herself that the effect was delusive, main-
tained a  cold reserve upon  the  subject, and  heard the
absurdities in society with  much  equanimity.     That  it
might strengthen her wish for retirement is likely enough ;
but, however we may learn   to   undervalue   the  public
applause, it is difficult for one on whom it has been long
bestowed to bear the dreary vacuity of  private life.     La
Valliere, driven from the  embraces of Louis xiv. by the
superior charms of De Montespan, did wisely when she
withdrew to the shelter of the cloister, which concealed at
least the chagrin it might be unable to banish.

Mrs. Siddons was not called upon either to * pursue the
triumph or partake the gale.' Mrs. Litchfield was selected
by Mr. Kemble to act with Master Betty. Her figure did
not rise to the grand and commanding; but she had a very
clear and perfect tone of voice, and that accurate knowledge
of the Business of the stage which the occasion required.
The list of Betty's characters during his first run was
proper enough. The oldest character was Hamlet, who in
the outset of the play is so young as to talk of going back
to school again at Wittemberg, and yet at the grave of
Ophelia is proved to have attained his thirtieth year. The
business of the play does not occupy a year. Perhaps